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Sirs. Caudle'S Curtain lecture
LECTUEE I.

Mr. Caudle has lent Fite Pounds to a Friend.
'Von ought to be very rich, Mr. Caudle. I won--

d?r who'd lend you five pounds ! Hut so it is ; a wife
may work and may slave! Ha, dear! the many
things that might have been done with five pounds !

As if people picked up monry in the street! I've
wanted a block atin jwg tje;e three yearsi and five
jiouuds would have pretty wtil bought it. 17ut it's no
matter how I go not at all. Every body says I don't
yrcss as becomes your wife and I know it : but
what's that to you, Caudle 1 Nothing. Oh no! you
can have fine feelings for every body but those be-

longing to you. I wish people knew you as I do
that's all. You like to be called liberal and your
Lin.ly pays for it.

"All the girls want bonnets, and when they're to
get 'em I can't tell. Half five pom:di would have
bought 'cm but now they must go without. Of course
they belong to vou ; and any body bat your own fiesh
and blood, Mr. "Caudle.

"The man called for the water rate, to-d- j)' but I
should like to know how people are to pay taxes who
throw away five pounds to every fdLw that asks
them.
. "Perhaps you don't know that Jack, this morning-- ,

knocked his shuttlecock through the bedroom window".
I was ein2 to sond for a gl izier to mend it ; but
afcer yuu lent the five pounds I wis sure we couldn't
atford it. Oh no ! the window must go as it is ; and
pretty weather f.r a dear child to sleep with a broken
window. lie's got a cold Already on his luiig, and
I shouldn't at all wonder if that brokon windjw set-
tled him if the dear boy dies, his death will he up-

on his fither's head; for I'm sure we can't now pay
to mend windows. We might though, and do a pood
many more things, if people didn't throw away their
five pound-- .

'Next Tuesdiy, th3 firs insurance is due. I should
like to know how it's to be paid. Why, it can't be
pa:d at all. The five pounds would have just done it
" and now, insurance is out of the question. And
there never wer so many fire3 as there are cow. I
shall never cloe my eyes all night but what's that
to you, so people call you liberal, ilr. Caudle ! Your
wife and children burnt alive in their beds as all
of us to a certainty shall be, for the insurance must
drop. And after we've insured for so many years !

But how, I should like to know, are people to insure,
Who make ducks and drakes-o-f their live pounds 1

- "I did think we miht go to Margate this summer.
There's poor little Caroline, I'nl sure she wants the
sea. But no, dear creature ! she must Btop at home

all of us must stop at home she'll go into a con-Gumpti-

there's no doubt of that ; yes dear little
angel I've made up my mind to lose her, now.
The child might have been saved ; but people can't
save their children and throw away their five pounds,
too. -

"I wonder where poor little Cherub i3! While
you were lending that five pounds the dog ran out of
the shop. You know. I never let it go into the street,
for fear it should be bit by some mad dog, and come
home and bite all the children. It wouldn't now at
all astonish me if the animal was to come back with
the hydrophobia, and give it to all the family. How-

ever, what's your family to you, co you can play the
liberal creature with five pounds !

"Vo you bear the shutter, how it's banging to and
fro! Yes I know What it Want3 as well as you, it
wants a hew fastening. I was going to send for the
blacksmith to-da- y. But now it's out of the question :

now it must bang of nights, since you've thrown away
five pounds.

"Well, thinirs have come to a pretty pass ! This
is the first night I ever made my supper of roast beef
without pickles. But who is to anord pickles, when
folks are always lending five pounds !

"Ah ! there's the soot falling down the chimney.
If I hate the smell of arty thing, it's the smell of soot.
And you know it ; but what are my feelings to you !

Sweep the chimney ! Yes, it's all very fine to say
sweep the chimney but how are. chimneys, to be
swept how are they to be paid for by people who
don't take care of their five pounds 1

"Do you hear the mice running about the room 1 I
hear them. If they were only to drag you out of bed,
it would be no matter. Set a trap for 'em. Cut how
are people to afford the cheese, when every day they
lose five pounds!

"Hark ! I'm sure there's a noise down stairs. It
wouldn't at all surprise me if there were thieves in
the house. Well, it may be the cat ; but thieves arc
sure to come m some night. 1 here s a wretched last
eninr to the back-do- or : but these are not time's to
afford bolts and bars, when fools Won't take care of
their five pounds.

"Marr Anne ought to have rone to the dentist, to
morrow. She wants three teetb taken out. Now it
tan't be done. Three teeth that quite disOjure the
child's mouth. But there they must stop, and spoil
the sweetest face that ever was made. Otherwise
she'd been a wife for a lord. Now, when she grows
up, who'll have her ! Nobody. We shall die and
leave her alone and unprotected in the world. But
what do you care for that ! Nothing ; so you can
Squander away five pounds.

And now, see Jlr. Caudle, what a misery you've
brought upon your wretched family ! I can't have a
satin gown the zirls can't have new bonnets the
water rate must stand over Jack must get bis death
through a broken window our. fire insurance can't be
paid, so we ßhall all fall victims to the devouring ele-

ment we can't go to Margate, and Caroline will go
to an early grave the do;j will come home mau and
bite us the shutter Will go banking forever the soot
will always fall the mice will never let us have a
wink of sleep thieves will be always breaking into
the hou32 and our dear Mary Anna be forever left
an unprotected maid and all, all Mr. Caudle, because
you will go on lcnd.ng ve pounds !

LECTURE 11.

Mr. CauT.e joins a Club "the Siy!ari."
"I'm sure a poor woman had better be in her grave

than married ! That is, if she can't be married to a
decent man ! No ; I don't care if you are lired, I
shan't let you go to sleep. No, and I won't say wha
I heve to say in the morning ; I'll say it now It's
all very well for you to come home at what time you
like it's now half past twelve and expect. I'm to
hold my tongue, and, and let you go to sleep. What
next, I wonder ! A woman had better be sold for a
slnvf at once.

"And so you've gone and joined a dub ! The Sky
larks, indeed! . A pretty skylark you'll make of your
self! Bat I won t stay and be ruled 0 you. No
I'm determined on that. I'll go and take the dca
children, rT3 you may get who you l.ke to keep you
house. That is, as long as you have a house to keep

and that won't be long, I know.
'How any decent nun can go and spend his nights

in a tavern ! oh, yes iMr. Caudle; I dare say you do
luce to know howfor ravfgLr- - K'T -- ition. I sh'j'.d

many cf you wwju.,.,-- ' it you can rauonai
onvcr.s.TA"NJ it w" '.. ;t yoi filthy brandy
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BY G. A. & J. P. CHAPMAN.

has broken bJs own poor wife's heart, and now he
wants to but don't you think it, Mr. Caudle ; I'll not
have my peace of mind d istroyed by th3 best man
that ever trod. Oh, yes ! I know you don't care so
long as ycu can appear well to all the wo.ld but the
world little thinks how jou behave to me. It shall
know it though that I'm determined.

"How any man can leave his own happy fireside to
go and sit, and smoke, and drink, and talk with peo-

ple Who 't one of them lift a finger to save him
froni banging how ary man can leave his wife and
a good wife too, though I say it for a parcel of pot
companions oh, it's disgraceful, Mr. Caudle ; it's
unfeeling. No man who has the least love for his
wife could do it.

And I suppose this is to be the case every Satur-
day ! But I know what I'll do. I know its no use,
Mr. Caudle, your calling me a good creature: Tci
not such a foul as to be coaxed in that way. No ; if
you waDt to go to sleep, you should come in christian
time, and not at half past twelve. Tnere was a time
when you were as regular at your fireside as a kettle.
That was when you were a decent man, and didn't go
with heaven know's who, drinking and smoking, and
making what you think your j ikes. I never heard
any good come to a man who cared about jokes. No
respectable tradesman does. 13ut I know what I'll do;
I'll scare away your Skylarks. The bouse sills liquor
after twelve cf a Saturday tight ; and if I don't wr.t--

to the magistrates, and have the license taken away;
I'm not lying in this bed this night. Yes, you may
call me a foolish woman; but no, Mr. Caudle.no;
it's you v!i3 are the fjoliah man ; you're a wicked
one. If you were to die and the people
who go to public houses do all they can to shorten
their lives I should like to know who would write
upon your tombstone, "A tender busband and affec-
tionate father." I I'd have no such falsehood told of
you, I can assure you.

"Going and spending your money, and nonsense!
don't tell me no, if you were to ten times swear it,
I wouldn't believe that you only spent eighteen pence
on a Saturday. You can't be all those hoursand on
ly spend eigliteen pence. I know better. I'm not

ti fool, Mr. Caudle. A great deal you could
have tor eighteen pence ! And all the Lluö marneu
men and fathers cf families. The more shame for
em! Skylarks indeed ! They should call themselves
Vultures ; for tLey can only do as they always do by
robbing their innocent wives and children. Eighteen
pence a week! .And if it was only that, do you
know what fifty-tw- o eighteen pences tome to in a
year I L'o you ever think ot that and see the gowns

wear ! I m sure I can't, out of the house money,
buy myself a pincrshion ; though I've wanted one
these six months. No, not so much as a ball of cot
ton. But what do you care so you can ret yourbran- -

ter ! There's the girls, too the tilings
thev want J Thev re never dressed like other dcodIc s
children. But it's all the same to their father. Oh
yes ! bo he can go with his skylarks they may wear
sackcloth for pinafores, and packthread for garters.

"iou M better not let that Mr. Frettyinan come
liere, tnat s an ; or rather, you d belter Lnng mm
once. Yes, I should like to see him. He wouldn't
forget it. A man who, I may say, lives and moves
only in a spittoon. A man who has a pipe in his
mouth as constant as his front teeth. A sort of tav
ern king, with a lot of fools like you to laugh at
what he thinks his jokes, and give him consequence.
No, Mr. Caudle, no; its no use your telling me to go
to sleep, fur I won't. Go to sleep, indeed ! I'm sure
it s almost time to get up. I hardly know what s the
use of coming to bed at all now.

"The Skylarks, indeed ! I suppose you'll be buy
ing a 'Little Warbler, and at your time cf life, be
trying to sing. The peacocks will sing next. A
pretty name vou 11 get in the neighborhood ; and, in

very little time, a nice face you 11 have, l our nose
is getting redder already ; and you've just one of the
noses liquor always flies to. You don't see it's red !
ISo I dare say not but I see it ; I see a great many
things you don't. And so you'll go on. In a little
time, with your brandy and water don't tell me that
you only take two small glasses ; 1 know what men s
two shiall glasses are ; in a little time you'Jl have a
ace all over as it was made o; red current jam. And

I should like to know who's to endure you, then ! I
won t, so don t think of it; Don t come to me.

"Nice habits men leafn at clubs ! There's Joskins :

he was a decent creature once, anq now 1 m told he
has more than once boxed his Wife S ears. . lie s a
Skylark, too. And I suppose some day, you'll be try
ing to box my ears ! Don t attempt it, Mr. Caudle ;
I say don t attempt it. es it's all very well for
you to say you don't fciean to but I only say gain,
don't attempt iL You'd rue it till the day of your
death, ilr. caudle. I

flnlnf tinri ltttnnr fnr frmi Vinn dt a. m vom .WUtUÄ " ' ..UUg .WA ItUl A t1V(U
What men, unless they had their wives with them.
can nnd to tain about, l can t tbink. sso good, ot
course.

'Eighteen-penc- e a week and drinking brandy- -
and-wate- r, enough to swim a boat! And smoking
like the funnel of a steam-shi- p! And I can't afford
myself so much as a piece cf tape ! It s brutal, Mr.
Caudle. It's vc-ve-- ve ry bru tal."

Andr says a note in the MS. by Mr. Caudle
Here, thank heaven ! yawning, she fell asleep."

Punch.

A Iforth Caeolixa Babt. Wo have just 6een one
of the greatest natural curiosities of the day, viz :

a child who will not be eight years of age until July
next, and who weighs 177 lbs ! more than the cele-

brated Daniel Lambert weighed at the eatne age. He
measures round the waist 45 inches round the hips
47 the thighs 23 the knees 13 neck 171 and his
height i3 4 feet 8k inches! In the development of
his mind and in his manners, he has all thg childish
simplicity of ordinary lads of his

.
age, and i pleased

.i 1 -

exactly with what usually aei ignis cnudren. it iooks
odd to see such a lump of flesh, chuckling ever a new
tov, or a colored marble, but a moment s examination
will satisfy anv one, that he is Lhe mere child he
seems to be. His name is Jasper Jachson ; he is a
native of Oratlge county, and is the son of poor, but
vcr7 resectable Daren's.

Jlr. William Stringer, of this city, has made an
e.in-asreme- with Ids father, and left here yesterday
for the Northern cities, wiih a view of exhibiting
him to the public. He is a curiosity that will vie
with Tom Thumb and Major Chaffin, and will be 60
pronounced by all who may visit h.m. Raleigh Re'
gister.

Charles V. Emperor, when he abdicated his
throne and retired to the monastery of St. Juste,
amused himself at times with the mechanical arts,
and particularly with that of a watchmaker. One day
he exclaimed, "what an egregious fool must I have
been, to have squandered so much blood and treasure
in an absurd attempt to make all men think alike
when I cannot even make a few watches keep time
together."

" What can' ycu do, my boy V " Oh I can do
mowin' considerable. I rides the turkeys to water,
milks the geese, cards down' the old rooster, puts up
the pigs tails in paper to make 'cm curl, ham strings
the grasshoppers, mikes f;res for f.ics to court by, and
keeps tlly for dvl and marm when thpy cccia at a

mark. . A valuable boy, that.
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Sons or the Dying Old Ulan to bis
Young IVifc.

r But cooa.
Kti, (fore's a tremMinf at mjr bout, a coldness at vnj brow,
My sight la dim, my breath la faint, I feel I'm dying now;
But r my Tioa fadttb quit, er all of strength be e'er,
Ob ! let ma look into Uijr bee and presa ihy band one mora.
I would my latest fcUnea aboulj fall ort what I bold moat dear:
Hut. aa! thy c'trck U wet again wiat wipe away loa tear.
Such tears of bits have often gemmed thy drooping eyelid's Irl rife,
Sitcb tears of lata bars Wuslied away Uiy youaf check's ruddy uue".
I Lroughi the from a aimpht home tn be an old mnn's bride,

"

Thou wert the altar whera I laid affection, joy and pride ;
My heart's deration, like Ut sun, shone furth with dimless power,
And krpt iu brightest glory rayi to mirk iu selling bour.
I brought thee from a simple borne, where early friend had met,
And something filled Uiy farewell lone that whispered of regret.
Ob ! could I wonder, when you left warm spirits like your own,
l'o dwell upon Ut iltuiil earth wah age and wealth alone.
I gated with boly (bndaeseoa thy meek retiring rye,
Port in ha beaming aa tlio IS rat fair star of erening skyi ....
I marked the dimpled riiirt!) amund thy sweet iue wlien they smiled,
A fid w title I loved thee aa a bride I blessed tbee aa a child.
But, oh! thy young and glowing beart could not respond to mine.
My whitened hairs seemed moiked by those rich sunny curls oflliine;
And though thy grmle faith was kind as woman's faith can be,
Twas as ihesprin; flower clinging round the winter blighted ttee.
My speech 1 faltering and low the woild Is lading fjst
The sands of Iiis are few and slow this day will be my last ;

l's something for thine ear bend close list to my failing word,
Iay what I uuer to thy soul, and start nut when tu beard.
There's one who loves thee ; though bis love has never lived In speech;
He worships as a derotes the star be eann reach ;
He strives to mask hi ibro'4)ing breaM and biile it burning glow ;
But 1 bave pierced the veil and seen the struggling heart below.
Nay, sneak not. I alone have been the selfish and unwise ;
Youug hearts will uesile with youo hearts, young eyes rill meet

young eyes,
And when I saw his tarne fiance turn hnpele!!y twiy,
1 thanked the hand of Time that give me warning of decay.
I question not thy bo.om, K:.le cat upon thy name
tio memory of jeakxts fear, no lightest shade of blnme.
I know that lie has loved tinf lonf , with deep and secret txulb ;
I know be is a fitting one to bless lliy iiustiiig yuuth.
Weep" not Tur me with hitter grief; I would but have tliee tell,
That lie who I rVd thee to his heart has cherished Ihre right well .
I give tbee to another. Kale and may that ot'ier prove
As grateful fur llie blesiing bei I, as doting iu bis love.
T.ury me in Hie churehyird were ll.e dark yew branches ware.
Ami pmini-- e thou wilt come sonit-linie- s to weed the old man's grave ;

1 n au i aa : i inu -a i m unit taxe, inae my tarting bream
1 die within thy arms, uiy Kite, and feel no sting of dealii.

"The .llollicr mid Child.'
Goethe relates, that he met, in the Campagna of Rome,

a young woman nursing her child, seated ou the remain of
an ancient column. Ue questioned lier on the ruins with
which her dwelling was aurronnded. She was ignorant of
every thing concerning them, being wholly devoted to the
affections which filled her aoul: he lorcd, and to her the
preseut moment was the whole of existence j
"Temples, and monuments, and crumbling fanes,

Altais and broken shafts are acattered round t
Ages long past bave sanctified these plains.

And stamped this (acred spot as classic ground,
While Art and Genius heie their home have found !

Oat see! where these old icu!ptureJ marbles test,
A mother claps her infant to her breast ;
She tceics not here to learn what minds unknown
Carved these irr mortal forms in breathing stone

She smiles in jiy upon ber iufjDt fair,
And that tweet babe to her glad spirit seems
Holier than sculptured forms or poet's dreams ;

And in such bliss, oh ! wherefore should she car
Who reared those shafts by whom ihose towers wer piled ?

The present fills her soul her heart is with her child !"

It Sleepetli.
Tranquilly it sleepeth,

On its mother's breast,
Gentle thoughts have won it,

Lovingly to icit.
Lo ! how deep its slumber,

Like a summer lake
Kis it, mother, bi it.

That it may awake.
Pres it ta thy bosoffl.

Warm it with thy smile,
Let its sunny glances

Gladden us awhile.
Lo ! a shadow stealeth

O'er it dim and daik j
Canst thou hear its breathing

Woo the silence ) Haik !

Silent ! Lay thy finger
Gently on it heart

Silly one ! it aleepeth,
Whcrelore dost thuu start ?

Slecpeth i aye it aleepeth
In its where

Mother's love avails not,
And the Angels are. B. II.

Mental Spffeeixg. It is curious to mark the
many shapes taken by mental suffering. With some
it at once assumes the mask and the manner, puts on
smiles, and forces the gay and brilliant word. These
are they who are sensitively alive to the opinion of
othets, who, having once beeil called animated, deem
that they have a character to sustain. Such shrink
with morbid susceptibility from its being supposed
how much they really feel j and vanity vanity, by-the--

in its most graceful and engaging form, usu:
ally native to such characters aids them to support
the seeming. They cannot endure being thought less
agreeable : and only in solitude give way td the re--
gret which oppresses them then exaggerated to the
utmost. Ah ! none know the misery ot 6uch sohTnde
but those who have felt it. The reaction of forced
excitement is terrible : pale, spiritless, and exhaust
ed, vre are left suddenly alone with our memory,
which on the instant acnu:re3 an almost magical pow
cr of creation ; every sorrowful passage in existence
is retraced anew, every mortification rises up in dou
Die Ditierness ; slights ars magninea, ana even invent-
ed they almost seem deserved; fjr we are ashamed
of ourselves for having acted a part. We feel lonely,
neglected, miserable aggrieved and all that but one
halt hour before we had been exerting ourselves to
attain, appears to bo utterly worthless.

It is easy to say that such a state cf mind is mor
bid and mistaken ; but before we can change our feel
ings we. must change our nature; and a tempera-
ment of this sensitive and excitable kind is of all
others the most difficult, nay, imjossible, to alter and
to euoduc. .

Corwr-Assiox-. Compassion is an emotion of which
we ought never td bo tushamed. Graceful, particular-
ly in youth, is the tear of sympathy, and the heart
that melts at th? tale of woe ; we should not permit
easo and indulgence to contract our nfTectidns, and
wrap us up in selfish enjoyment. Cut we should ac-

custom ourselves to think of tho distresses of human
life, of the solitary cottage, the dying parent, and the
weeping orphan. Nor ought we ever to sport with
pain and distress in any of our amusements, or treat
even the meanest insect with wanton' and undeserved
cruelty. Bishnp li ber.

Tnü Heakt and tue Would. Oh, how hard it
is, when the mind like a young bird, has soared forth
at liberty into the faco of heaven, and tried its wing
at large among all the joyous things of nature, to be
called back to the close cage of the dull world's do
ings, the meannesses, which form the bars that prison
in the heart.

IlArpixrss. Happiness! that glorious crown
which all the jewels of the world cannot enrich ;

which, studded with the diamonds cf the heart, can
receive no additional lustre from 6uch paltry things
as power, or wealth, or station;

Sorrows. All accidental sorrows may be dwelt
upon with calmness, or recollected with gratitude to
Him who sent them ; the sorrows that sprang from
ourselves preserve their unmitigated bitterness.

Reliasce. I have learned to lean on my own soul,
and not look elsewhere for the reedi that a wind can
break.
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APRIL 17, 1845:
The 22d of February nt Malta.

ET J. E. DOW, JR.
It was morning at Calypso's Isle, and a heavy fog

hung over the yellow bastioüs of the ströfghold of
the once invincible knights of Saint Johti. Elm's dis-
tant peak was occasionally seen flashing like a dia-
mond in the clear heavens above, and the faint whis-
per of a coming levanter lingered upon the silent sea.
As the hour of sunrise approached, the slijht tap of a
drum was heard from the port, and when the orb of
day, like a red shield, peeped over the eastern waves,
twenty-si- x heavy cannon spoke the feelings cherished
by freemen for the irierrtdry of the father of his coun-
try. The fog now slowly lifted and passed off in mis-
ty volumes towards Tunis ; while the Constitution,
hung with flags and streamers, flashed into 6ight,
beautiful in her battle array. The lithograph ac-

companying tliis sketch represents the Constitution
decked with flngs and streamers extending from bow-
sprit to taffrail, forming a beautiful arch well worthy
the taste cf "the Old Commodore." The shores of
Malta were now thronged by thousands, and the Turk,
the Arab, the Jew and the Maltese looked on in silent
wonder. "What is it for !" now ruug from an hun-
dred voices in the forts ; but no answer was returned,
until the American almanac had been ransacked by a
hundred busy bodies.

The American Consul's flag now floated fpyly in
the distance, and therry "it is the anniversary cf the
birth of Washington !" passed from lip to li; and a
hum of approbation ran along that mighty multkude.
At this moment, the Admiral ran up the Flag of the
West at Lis royal ma-- t head, ai;d fired a signal gun.
Instantaneously, as if by magic, every ship in the
harbor followed their leader's example, and then up-

wards of a hundred cannon echoed along the shores
of the castellated Ile, and died away upon the sea.
This was as noble as it was unexpected, and called
fjrththe unanimous npprubation of the American sea-

men. What a glorious hour cf freedom ! tfhen the
ships of the King who once oppressed them, and from
whoss power they had been 6nalched by tLe hand of
Washington, saluted the siar-gemm- ed banner, and
thundered in honor of the birth of America's chosen
leader.

The children cf tyrants loDrd on with astonish-
ment, and whispered of the glories of freedom. The
fettered slave rejoiced in his manacles at the soul-inspiri- ng

sound, and hope whispered to his burlhened
epirit that he might yet be free. At nine, A. M., the
boats were manned, and hundreds of liberty rlen left
old Ironsides for the t?hore. Every man had received
from the purser five shiners, and now richer in feel-

ing than Croesus, the jolly tars mingbd in with the
crowds cf dark-eye- d damsels, and were eooh out of
sight. A sailor is a strange being he eats, drinks,
wait, rides and sleeps differently from everyone
else. He fpend his money like a prince, and six
times out of seven gets as drunk as a lord.

When the hour of twelve arrived, the same salulc
was fired from the shipping, and at evening every
British vessel displaying at the same time the stars
and stripes from Iter rriairi and mizen, iii honor of the
birth-da- y of the American Fabius. Auer all the ves-

sels in the harbor had snt down their royal yards,
the Constitution ran up the standard of Great Britain,
and fired a royal salute. A complimentary message
was tnen sem to me uriusn Admiral oy me American
Commodore, J. D. Elliott, and the honors of the day
were over. INor 60 w.th the liberty men on snore.
They had hired all the jackasses they could find,
and some with their fices to tl-.r- s stern, and
some sideways, scoured through the rocky streets like
a set of mischievous children just let loose from school
One sailor caught an bid lady, who was riding quietly
along upon a donkey, with two large beakerS ot milk
at each bridle rein, and seating her quietly in a gut
ter, mounted her beast and galloped off like the wind,
while the agitated milk covered him from clue to
carin?. and lefc in his path a milky way Indeed. Af
ter bothering the old crone rufficiently for his satis
faction, he rode back to her, mounted her upon her
donkey as before, slipped a dollar, into her hand, and
quietly dodged into a posada, while the guard that
had collected to punish him went soberly about their
own business, wtll pleased that Jack had taken him-

self olfin season to avoid a bub-wigg- ed judge and the
calaboose.

The American navy standi deservedly high in eve
ry quarter of the world. With many little faults, but
with rriariy more sterling good qualities, its officers
mingle with the sea-do- gs of the old world, and bear
away the palm frdm their neighbors. The English
officers, durinj the Constitution's stay, treated the
Americans with marked attention, and ho ode who
was ignorant of the history of the two nations could
have conceived that these officers were once the dead
liest enemies, and that their hands had been dyed in
each other's blood. Truly, it was a glorious hour,
and h seemed as though the morning af the milleni
um had dropped upon the earth, and that the lion and
the eanle were lying down peacefully together. At
ten, P. M., the liberty men were olT to their vessel ;

and save the song of a happy inebriate from the dread
precincts of the brig, and the laugh of a jolly reefer,
as he cut the s'chdolmaster's hammock lashings, and
spilled him in a most undignified manner iipon.the
ccck-p- it floor, all was silent on board the Constitu
tion.

WuiTEvrASHiNd Extraordinary. The Rev; Mr.
Willifcrni trives. in one of his narratives, a laughable
account of the effect produced on the natives of one
of the Sjuth Sea Islands, by an attempt which he
made to convert the coral of their shores into lime;
After having laughed at the process cf burning, which
they believed to be to cook the coral for food, what
was their astonishment, when, in the morning, they
found the missionary's cottage glittering in the rising
sun, white as 6nov ! They danced, they sang, they
shouted, they screamed for joy. The whole island
was Soon in commotion, given Up to wonder and curi-

osity. The bon ton immediately voted the whitewash
a cosmetic and a kalydor, and superlatively hsppy did
many a swarthy coquette consider herself, could she
but enhance her charms by a dab of the white brush
And now party spirit ran higi, as it will dj in more
civilized countries, as lo who was, or who was not,
entitled to preference. One parly urged their superi-

or rank and riches ; a second got the bruA and were
determined, at all events, to keep it ; and a third tried
to overturn the whole, that thev might obtain some of
the sweepings. They even did not scruple to rob each
other of the little share that some harl been so happy
as to procure.' Eut soon new lime was prepared, and
iri a week not a hut, a domestic utensil, a war club,
or a garment; but was as white as srtö'w i not an in-

habitant but what had his skin painted with the most
grotesque figures ; nut a pig but what was siarllarly
whitened; and even mothers might be seen iri every
direction, capering with extravagant gestures and
yelling with delight, at the superior beauty of their
whit-washe-

d iofauts."

Dress. Nor is dress, in general, altogether un
worthv of attention. Somebody has called it the ha
bitual expression' of a man's rriind ; and though I can-

not agree to that definition in the full sense, yet cer-

tainly, where there is no impedimsnt to his following
his own' wishes, a mm'3 dress affords strong indirs- -

tiens of tr.cte and habits of theght.
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X Family. A correspondent cf the Jfew Haven
Courier, writing from the village of Lecsville, gives
the following account o? a Connecticut family :

"But the most interesting thing about Leesville, is
that it is the Lirthplaco of the 'todrteen daughters.'
To say 'the fourteen daughters, cr 'one of the four
teen daughters,' would recuire no explanation here,
or in any part of Middlesex county, but with you it
may not be quite 60 plain. -- I wiu'expiam. Inthe
largest and most commodious house in the village,
resides a Mr. Whitmore, (I förget hiä Christian name)
who is the father of fourteen diughteiä. IJe never
had a son. The youngest daughter is how about
twelve years old. Twelve of the daughters have been
married, and twelve are now living. What is a lit-

tle singular, every one of the daughters were mar
ried in regular rotation, that iSj the oldest first, and
so on. The father was heard jokingly to remark, !
will have no picking m my family you must take
them as they come. The daughters have ever sus
tained a high reputation for their many virtues and
good qualifications, and make as exemplary wives as
dutiful daughters. All the twelve married respecta
ble worthy men, and have been peculiarly blest in the
marriage relation. When the last child was born,
Mr. Whitmore was so disappointed that it was not a
son, that he wept like a child. ' Although the old gen-
tleman was not blessed with a son, he has many
grandsons, and will probably have scores of them.
J ne two daughters that have died, quietly repose side
by side in the neat burying ground of the village.
Over the grave of each the father has caused to be
erected grave stones, and on them are engraved weep
ing willows, with tourteen branches to each. The
first stone that was erected had one branch broken
from the tree, which lay beneath the second one,
two branches. ,

"What a glorious sight it would be to see these
daughters, with their husbandä and children, gather-
ing around the 'thanksgiving' board at the old home--
Stead ! And with what proud satisfaction must the
parents survey the scene, and their hearts leap for
joy, as they would inwardly exclaim, These are our
jewels.' "

A Regal Bracelet. The Deutsche Schnellrost
gives the annexed description of a valuable bracelet
worn on great occasions by the young Queen of Eng
land, around the brilliants composing ivhich, centre a
crowd of interesting associations.

On festivals and gala-da- ys the delicate arm of the
Queen of England will be seen adorned with a brace
let that may well be considered as cre of the most
significant metfetitt's that the radiant partakers of
royal enjoyment and princely splendor can behold.
This "bijou" of the rnot--t tasty fiuish, is made of the
purest gold and enlightened by four of the largest dia-
monds, which seem to dispute each other's beauty
and delicacy. But their greatest interest they derive
from the owners in wuose possession they were in
other time3.

The largest of these dnmonds belonged to the Trin- -

cess Charlotte Augusta of Wales, who will ever be
remembered by the British people for her womanly
virtues and amiable qualities. The ßecond and third
of these gems once belonged to the unfortunate Queen
Maria Antoinette of France. The fjurth nnd most
Splendid of the whole shone at one time from the
white and majr?stical forehead cf a beloved princely
head that shared similar misfortunes with the former

it was the property of Mary Stuart, Queen of the
Scotch ; and then to a King whose power ended with
th$ fall of his royal brother, Joseph Napoleon. One
may well question whether ever a woman's arm was
encircled by a ring so potent, cf emblems so grave,
and souvenirs so full of meaning !

Amusements. In studying the" character of a peo
pie, our inquiry, ehould always be what are their

Ve here get hold of great features
which often unriddle the re iL This is indispensably
necessary, where States hive risen to cultivation. In
the finer tracts of the temperate regions of the earth,
you meet amusements that are elegant, and pleasures
that are most beautifully, and characteristically refin-
ed. Departing on either hand to the north or south,
you find taste to degenerate, and gratification to be-

come impure. At length, arriving at the extremities,
refinement is utterly lost ; to give pleasure is to stu-
pefy, or to intoxicate : here by opium, there by bran-
dy and tobacco. The happy intermediate regions en-

joy every mental gratificaticta. Is the philosopher to
6et at naught these distinctions ! Is he to lay no
stress upon the different state of the arts ! - Is hn to
imagine it imports not that the peasant in Muscovy
subsists on garlic, and solaces himself with ardent
spirits ; and in Italy, that he feeds on a water melon ;
and goes forth with the guitar on his back to the
plough 1 -

Memory. It is strange perhaps thi strangest of
all the mind s intricacies the sudden, instantaneous
manner in which memory by a signal, casts wide the
doors of one of those dark storehouses in which long
passed events have been shut up fir years. That sig-

nal, be it a look, a tone, an odor, a single sentence,
is the cabalistic word of the Arabian tale, at the po-

tent magic of which the door of the cave of the robber
opens. Forgetfulness is cast suddenly wide, and all the
treasures that he had concealed displayed. Upon the
memory of the traveller rushed up the visions of his
youthful days ; the sports of boyhood, the transient
cares; the quarrels soon forgotten ; the pain which
passed, away like, summer clouds ; the pure, sweet
joys of youth, and innocence, and ignorance ol ill,
that never return when passed away.

What a vile word Miss is, to express the sweet-

est thin? in nature ! Why should the idol of man
kind be called a Mis3 V Why should the charming
word heifer be deerafled to the use of kme ! We say
degraded for it once served ladies as a synonyme for
the proudest of virtrin sweethearts. Ben Johnson, in
his play of Silent Women,' thus writes ä speech for
his hero, But hear me, fair lady j I do also love her
whom I shall choo.se fsir..my heijer to be the first and
principal in all fashions.' . The derivation of the
word heifer is so complimentary ! It comes from two
Anglo-Saxo- n words which signify to step superbly,'
as a young creature vho has borne no burdens.

. . -

A Soldier's Motto.' Just at the commencement
of the last war with Great Britain, Captain, now
General JoTin McNeil, of New Hampshire, then
voun? man about to make his first essay in arms,
called upon the late Gen. Stark for the purpose of
having the veteran s advice as to nis conduct in his
new career.. The advice wusjthas promptly and con-

cisely given : "Live," said he, "so that you may ne-

ver be ashamed nor afraid to die." How well the
advice was remembered the country knows, and Lun
dy's Lane can attest the glorious results.'

Gracxtcl Compliment. Washington, visiting a
ladv in his neighborhood- - on leaving the house, a lit
tle girl was directed to open the door.t He turned to
the child and said, "I am sorry, my dear, to give you
so much trouble." "I wish, sir," she rephed ' 11

was to let you in."

We take ni nte of time but from its 1"bi.

DEMOCU ATI U l'K IK CI PL ES
nnd 3Ieauros.

A s'mplc and fm.r&l J ov eminent, coiif;ntd within
Mrict Contitutj.-nalliml-

A str.Vt contrti-ti-- n if lie Constitution, and m as-
sumption tf doub'.ful rowers.

No National Bank to n hy the laboring popula-
tion.

No connection between lie government andbnnk.
A Piplomicy, asking for nottuiig but what is cliar-- 1
rijht and submitting to not in wron?.No public debt, either bv the General Government,

or by the Suites, except fjr objects cf urgent neces-sit- v.

No assumption by t!ic General Government of the
debts of the State, cither dirccdv or indirectly, by a
distribution of the pnveodS cf the" j ubLc lands.

A Revenue tariiT, discrim'.nattng in favor cf the
poor consumer instead of the rich capitalist:

No extensive system cf Internal improvement bj
tLe General Government, or by the S.ates.

A constitutional barrier against improvident State
loans.

The henest payment of our debts and the sacred
preservation cf the public faith.

A gradual return from a paper credit system.
No rrants of exclusive charters and privileges, by

special legislation, to banks.
No connexion between Church and State.
No proscription fjr honest opinions.
Fostering aid to public education.
A "progressive" reformation cf all abuses.

Tue Fixert or War ! Halt ! Attention ! Pre
sent arms ! One man speaks the words, and. as if br
mechanism, a thousand men obey him. Yes ! look
down the column, that long extended line of red and
white, crowned by steel and feathers. Every limb.
every muscle, move like limbs and muscles directed
by one mind, and yet there area thousand minds, a
thousand wills, a thousand hearts throbbing with man
hood's feelings and emotion ?, yet all curbed, checked,
pent up, giving no oiitwaid mark cf their presence
more than if they were naught, tl.tn if the flesh and
nerves which clothe tlicm were but so much 6tecl and
brass. It is a great thing to see machinery imitating
man, lever and crank a peing muscle and sinew; but
is it so great a thiug lo see man instating machinery,
muscle and sinew cpeing lever and crank ! Atten-
tion ! Tis a serried rank, compact, regular as a
mathematical diagram. Log, arms, muskets, sab-
res ; the same lines, the same forms, the same move-
ments, every pulse beating, every eye glancing, but as
discipline ordains. Crashing past with ringing arms,
and trampling horses, a whirlwind of gaudy trap-
pings gay plumage, and sparkling steel : a body of
cavalry fiies past. Their array seems more loose, but
'Ü3 in appearance only. The trumpet is their word
of mouth, and not only the men but the brutes they
bestride can interpret the language. To the right, to
the left : halt ! forward ! rin-r- s frvra out the brazen
cr the sJver tube, and the docile steeds and docil-- s

men, equally well disciplined, think as little, the cne
as the other, of the why and the wherefore, but olxy,
faul Jest I y, mechanically obey. And then the loud
melody of martial music comes ringing through the
air, a spirit-movin- g strain ! A murch, a triumphal
march, in all its cadences, all its bursts of rich har-
mony, talking of glory, pemp, and lying while it
talks ! Why not interpret marshal music aright ! It
might be done. An ear morally tuned mi-jh-

t hear,
amid the breath of its melody, mournful wailing,
shrieks, such as surgeons shnrk from, when the
scalpel is deep in the fieh ; the lamentations of de-
spairing men and women muttered low ly ; a roaritg,
as of burning homes; and anon, when the strain ceas-
ed, a silence, like the 6'ilencc of deserted hearths !

JerroltTs Shilling 7Irrgazine.

Speaking of the recent savage performance cf the
elephant at Baton Rouge, the Advocate cf that ilk
says:

It is supposed, that the original cause of ihc chi-phan- t's

fury, was a piece f toicco which had very
imprudently been given lo him by come of the specta-
tors at the exhibition, on the day previous. The ex-

traordinary sagacity of an animal Lke the elephant is
not to be tampered with. And here, we will relate
an incident in procf of this well known Hurt : Some
years ago during our sojourn at Monroe, in this State,
a menagerie, having an elephant, (probably the iden-
tical one spoken of above,) stopped at the town to ex-

hibit for a few days. One afternoon a young man a
clerk in a store, offered the elephant a piece of tobac-
co, which, taking with his trunk he placed ia his
mouth, but quickly perceiving the imposition to which
he had basely been subjected, he grew vehemently en-
raged, lashed his trunk furiously about,' pierced the
air with his ceighiugs, and would follow the young
man with his eyes, daring the rest of the afternoon.
That night, about twelre o'clock, he brook loose from
bis station, and, as if guided by some secret know-
ledge, made directly for the store in a back room of
which his tormentor 6lept ; and tearing up by the roots
several large china trees in front of the building, he
then battered down the door, effected his entrance and
rushed into the room where the young man was asleep,
giving him barely time enough to escape with his life.
The monstrous midnight invader,' after performing
sundry works of mischief, left the store and --proceeded

to the Ouachita river, across which he swam, aud
after travelling for some miles on the opposite shore,
was finally captured by his keeper.

Wisconsin or Wiskonsax. In the legislative coun
cil of this territory on the 9th, Mr. Stury, the Presi-
dent, in discussiflgGov. Tallmage's message, thus
spoke of the learning " of the kte Governor: Our
attention is called to the importance of improving the
Fox and Wisconsin rivers not the IVeenah and Wis-konsa- n."

I am hapy td tee that iri repudiating the ' Xee--
nah ', and in knocking the k and the a out of Wiscon-
sin, he had given another proof that he was not bound
up by the precedents of Dotyism, and was willing to
conform to the usages and wishes of the people. The
name 44 Neenah" hid been given to the Fox river by
the erudite Doty, and he Mr. S. would embrace the
present opportunity in telling an anecdote, which will
show how Doty got the name as well as the propriety
of its application. One day as Doty sat upon the bank
of Fox River in company with an Indian, ha pointed to
the river and asked him what he called it 4 neenah,
said the Indian, which being interpreted, means water, .

Tha Indian thought tht the inquiry related toi the
element and thus we got Duty's 4 Neenah ' "

How to ee Waited Upon. The following story.
from the Mirror, may be called the last Yankee
trick :

44 We heard" a story worth recording, a Yankee va
riation of an expedient tried some, years ago by an
Englishman at Saratoga. John .bull, in that instance
after callin? in vain to the flying attendants at the
crowded table, splashed a handful of silver into his
plate, and handed it to a waiter,, with a request for
"a-clea- n Plate and some soup. A .dassachusetts
judge, probably rsraembenng this, drew a gold piece
from his pocket last wetk while EUtiDg cungry at
tha stripped table at Washington, and tapping his
tumbler with it till he attracted cttention, laid it be--o

Aa K'c ntto m. noir.ted to it vhile he mentioned
what he wanted. He was miraculously supplied of
course, buf when he had nothing more to ask, he po-

litely thanked" tberraiter, and returned te gold piece
to his our. vc'zlxt .'"

A Schooleot's Letter. Hood has given seme,

verv amusing specimens of the peculiar epistolary,
style of schoolboys, but we do not recollect one among
them so rich as the following genuine letter received

the other day by one of our mot respectable citizens
from his son, a fine little fellow, cine years of age.

"My dear papa When are you coming home!
Wifl you bring me 6uch a fish pofe a Jo Sykes used

for a cane a pole of four or five pieceih I am cgo-in- c

a fishing to-a- y. received your letter and snow-

ball songster, which made me hugh all the afternoon

just as hard as I could. .

"Billy .Cooner is awaistling fjr me and I roast go:
from your affectionate son, &c." -

Mr. Coleman, the ia-v- n'r

Success of a YxSKiE Eot.
rf th riaflo attachment,

.
which bas attracted.r ,

the .admiration cf the musical vrorja, tou
havL-t-z returned in the Hibcrnia. The New Bedford

Bulleton states that U has disposed his.epUra ng.t
: v- - :..t'.in in F!nrftVje, fjr Six fcundrea u;oaina
IM lAiH IUICi.UUU AAA - 1

dolhrs. cash down, V&ahad sold the right tor assacA.n5fcus iu.

lie has thus receive Mn MriJred M & thw
!
dollars a metty fair um for a an.- - t "t tnirty

jeits o'd.


